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THE RITUALISPS PROGRESS. 



PART I. 

OUR NEW VICAR, 

Our new-appointed Vicar 

Is a most devoted man. 
And means to work the parish 

On a new and better plan : 
He " fears we've been neglected/' 

And says, with aspect sage, 
That, as regards Church-matters, 

We're " quite behind the age ! " 

The ladies think him handsome — 

At all events he's not 
Worse-looking than the sort of swain 

That hereabouts we've got : 
Although his style's peculiar, 

One cannot but confess 
He's quite ecclesiastical 

In looks, and speech, and dress. 

I 
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He shaves off all his whiskers. 

And wears, oh! suck a hat ! 
" Dissenting " folks might ape him 

In everything but tkati 
His face is long and solemn, 

His hair cropped close all rounds 
But lengthy are his coat-tails. 

They almost touch the ground f 

The stiffest kind of collar 

That ever was brought out 
Implies inflexibility 

Of principle, no doubt : 
You detect his *' churchy" leanings 

In every little thing. 
In the cross upon his watch-chain. 

His Prayer Book, and his ring I 

I wonder of what College, 

When a youth, he used to be. 
And whether he took " honours^ 

Or only " pass " degree : 
I'm certain, though, of one thing, — 

They say, (no doubt it's true) 
He's a member of a body 

They call the E.C.U * 

• English Church Union. 



Our New Vicar. 

A great and learned body- 
Its members are, no doubt, 
^Though what's their specialite, 
I havetit yet found out) : 

And these letters show the bearer 
A learned man to be. 

Like the commoner distinctions, 
*' M.A." or " L.L.D." 

Though, by the way, of learning, 

(Like alcoholic stuff), 
The Vicar thinks that folks should 

Know when they Ve got enough ; 
He says that too much learning 

(Whatever some may say) 
Is " one of the most subtle 

Delusions " of the day ! 

Last Sunday evening's sermon 

Was almost all about 
The bugbear called "philosophy," 

That " fruitful source of doubt : *'- 
So that's a sort of learning 

(rU undertake to say) 
From which, when up at College, 

He kept himself away. 



The Ritualisfs Progress. 

I met him in the churchyard 

This very afternoon ; 
(You know, the decorations 

For Christmas must be soon) : — 
He seemed so very zealous. 

And said it was a sin 
To let the church remain in 

The " wretched " state it's in ! 

Now, we never thought till lately, 

(But such the truth appears) 
How hideous is the building 

We've worshipped in for years : 
But since this Mr. Alban 

Begun to stir about 
This long neglected parish, we've 

Begun to find it out. 

'Tis true, the present fabric 

Is airy, light, and neat ; 
And all the congregation 

Will comfortably seat : 
But the ** churchwarden's Gothic " 

Is everywhere so plain. 
It makes one wish to knock it down 

And build it tip again ! 
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*Tis really quite amusing 

To hear his Reverence talk, 
As often as with ladies 

He deigns to take a walk : 
Those stolid dull churchwardens 

Would surely be impressed 
If they could hear him " take them off" 

With such a hearty zest ! 

" Poor men ! they think they're doing 

' Their duty/ as they say, 
When they keep the thing a-going 

In the present sleepy way I 
Their notions are old-fashioned, 

And they're surely not aware 
Of the mighty * Church Revival,' 

That's spreading so elsewhere } " 

And so, I think, the upshot 
Of matters will be this : — 
The Church will want " restoring," 

'Tis all so much amiss. 
And 'tis whispered that the Vicar 

Is hoping, by-and-by, 
Some very great " improvements -" 
In the " services " to try ! 
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His notion of " restoring " 

Must surely be correct, 
For, when broached, it spread much faster 

Than ever you'd expect : 
Some folks are quite unable 

Of late (perhaps you'll smile) 
To say their prayers with comfort 

In the present ugly pile. 

The " wherewithal " to pull down 

And re-erect the same 
Has suggested schemes of finance, 

Some spirited, some tame ; 
But all approve the notion 

Of coaxing from afar 
The money of the pious 

By means of — a bazaar ! 

And certain ponderous Churchmen, 

With money to bestow, 
Must be taught in Church improvements 

Due interest to show ; 
We hope their public spirit 

To fan into a flame. 
By giving due publicity 

To each subscriber's name ! 
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For, as the Vicar hinted 

To the richest man we've got, 
** The rich should make their parish Church 

A rich and handsome spot ; 
And when for a display of 

Their zeal the time has come, 
The men who can afford it 

Should give a handsome sum ! " 

An architect we're meaning 

To write to, on the spot. 
The choice it seems divided 

Twixt St— t and G— b— t S— tt, 1 

Who Ve got of " restorations," 

It seems to me, I vow, 
Six times as many as they can 

Attend to, even now ! 

But, as the case is pressing, 

And the fabric's present state 
Is damping our devotions. 

We can't afford to wait. 
To get the " restoration " 

In hand, one can't but choose. 
For, in such a " backward " parish, 

We've got no time to lose. 
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* * * * 

So, as our Vicar shows us 

A " new broom " type of mind, 
To hope for great improvements 

We're most of us inclined ; 
And, as he means to labour 

On no half-hearted plan, 
I think we're very lucky 

To get this sort of man ! 
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PART II. 

THE RESTORATION OF THE CHURCH 

For months and months the churchyard 

And all the sacred fane 
Have echoed with the noises 

Of hammer, axe, and plane ; 
The " click " of busy masons 

From morn to night keeps on, 
Unlike the noiseless building 

Of good king Solomon* 

All this our worthy Vicar 

Surveys with interest keen, 
And quite a frequent object, 

Conspicuous is seen, 
(As though on bricks and mortar 

Its occupant did dote) 
Among the dusty masons 

The Vicar's long black coat ! 

* I Kings vi. 7. 
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And every vacant moment 

In wait his Reverence lurks 
To catch a word or two with 

That cheerful " clerk-o-works/* 
Who's an interesting member 

Of a Church which, even now. 
To shape our architecture, 

Though we've left her, we allow ! 

Now, since the " restoration " 

Of the Church has been in hand, 
You'd marvel how the people 

Begin to understand 
About the important meaning 

That's somehow stowed away 
In every part and parcel 

Of the house where Christians pray ! 

Although, (as Mr. Alban 

Has clearly pointed out) 
The last few generations 

Have forgotten this, no doubt ; 
He says, with feeling unction, 

" How sad to him appears 
The dull religious torpor 

Of the last three hundred years ! " 
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To think that pious people 

(As many are, no doubt) 
Should all along have been in 

Such ignorance about 
The proper sort of temple 

" The Church " has authorised 
Her sons to say their prayers in ! — 

I'm really quite surprised ! 

The Vicar's views on Churches 

Are really quite sublime, 
His models are — " The Christians 

Who built in olden time ; " 
He quotes one Richard Hooker, 

Who says — " The Almighty ne'er 
Hath signified His wish to dwell 

In temples poor and bare."* 

" Ergo^ we ought to make all 

The Churches of our land 
The costliest of buildings, 

So sumptuous and grand ! 
And it's wrong that private houses 

So costly should be made 
As to keep the sacred building, 

By contrast, in the shade. 

* Hooker, Eccles. Pol. Book V. 
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" And, more than all, the Chancel^ 

(He goes on to declare). 
Should be a perfect nucleus 

Of all that's rich and rare ! 
For though each part and portion 

Of a Church we holy call, 
This portion of the fabric 

Is holier than all I " 

He brings of accusations 

Against our times a score : 
" We build," says he, " no minsters 

As in the days of yore. 
That age," he says, " too surely 

In paths of sin doth roam. 
Which takes brick for its churches. 

And marble for the home ! " 

I thought, indeed, that something 

Might in defence be said — 
" That charity in modern times 

Has much increased and spread ; 
That the morals of the masses. 

With their comforts seem to grow ; 
And that crime's not quite so common as 

Five hundred years ago." 
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And I thought it not unlikely 

That the vast cathedral-fanes 
Were built by servile victims 

Of proud oppression's chains ; 
Or raised in expiation 

For lives of blood and crime — 
But, as the Vicar says Tm wrong, 

Of course the error's mine f 

He thinks that reverence lowly 

At all times should be paid 
To sacred buildings, even when 

They're half in ruins laid ; 
And doesn't like a workman 

To whistle at his work, 
" As if he were no Christian, but 

An unbelieving Turk ! " 

(For these " mechanic " people, 

It needs must be confessed. 
With their occupation's sanctity 

Dofit seem to be impressed 1 
(I suppose " familiarity " 

Et cetera, is the cause, 
Which psychologic process 

Is one of nature's laws.) 
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The Vicar now gives lectures 

As round the Church he walks 
To various young ladies. 

With whom he kindly talks 
About Church-architecture, 

And thus he lays the germs 
Of future sound art-knowledge, 

By teaching them its terms. 

Of " altar-screen " and " reredos," 

The meaning he unfolds, 
Of " sedilia '' and '' triptych " 

The theory upholds ; 
" Piscina," " niche," and "corbel," 

And half a hundred more. 
Of which, though " quite accomplishec^ 

Tkeyd never heard before ! 

One stolid ignoramus 

Was rude enough to say, 
That " if all this fuss was needful 

To enable folks to pray. 
He thought it rather "rough " on 

The men who'd lived and died 
Ere these revived appliances 

Of piety were tried." 
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But, as the Vicar hinted, 

Tis very wrong for us 
The customs of " the Church '' in 

This spirit to discuss ! 
And, as regards such speakers, 

It's needless, quite, to show, 
That, both as men and churchmen. 

They re really very " Low " / 

As weVe razed our Ebenezer, 

The sexton tolls the bell 
For " Service " in the school-room, 

Which some folks like as well ; 
As if, forsooth, the school-hou^e 

Were " consecrated " ground ! 
I'm sorry such loose thinking 

Should anywhere be found ! 

The tombstones in the churchyard. 

With their Methodistic verse. 
Struck our good Church-restorers 

As nuisances. or worse : 
The architect, who some good 

Expedient never lacks. 
Suggested it was " proper " 

To lay them on their backs ! 
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Some folks, of course, objected, 

(Which showed their want of taste) 
Because " the old inscriptions " 

Forsooth, " would be effaced ! " 
But Mr. Alban's logic. 

Somehow, allayed the fuss : 
" The same obliteration," 

Said he, "will happen us'' 

And so we laid them prostrate 

And marshalled them by rule, 
Then privately incited 

The urchins from the school 
To take a little walk upon 

Those tombstones every day, 
Those Puritan inscriptions 

By degrees to wear away ! 

The " tombstone of the future " 

Will be a simple cross, 
Which, for a proper formula 

In case you're at a loss, 
Inscribe with " Jesu, mercy," 

Or, " Of your charity, 
Dear passer-by and Christian, 

I pray youy pray for me I '* 
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In raising our " subscriptions " 

'Twas found a useful plan 
To start with something handsome 

From a not-so- wealthy man ; 
For, of their ostentation 

As thus we touched the root. 
Our wealthier local magnates 

Were forced to " follow suit" 

Sir Jasper gives a window 

For his " late lamented " wife, 
Whom, if the truth be told, he 

Detested during life ! 
And rich old Grasper Hardfist 

A " lectern '' and " faldstool," 
Who wouldtCt give a guinea to 

Infirmary or school ! 

There's one thing in addition 

For special mention calls. 
We Ve to have not " painted windows " 

Alone, but painte4 walls ! 
And the roof of nave and chancel 

In a style bizarre and quaint 
Is to blaze with gold " barbaric," 

And more-barbaric paint ! 

2 
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Now, as our church will shortly 

Be such an altered place — 
A perfect " restoration " — 

We can't, without disgrace. 
Endure " the sort of Service " 

That hitherto we Ve had, 
Such " slovenliness " in future 

Would really be too bad ! 

But how we mean to alter, and 

What changes in the " use " 
Of this church of St Alicia 

We mean to introduce : 
With " decency and order " 

To work, (you know the text) :• 
As the subject's so important, 

ril tell you in my next. 
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EART III. 

CHORAL SERVICE, 

What a curious alteration 

At first the change appears, 
When the prayers and exhortations 

We've listened to for years, — 
Which, in various styles of reading, 

Have been "chirruped," "preached," or 
"droned," 
Are suddenly adapted 

To a " G " note, and « intoned ! " 

But that's the " proper " method 

Of offering public prayers. 
As our worthy Mr. Alban 

So constantly declares ; 
Who takes a music-lesson 

Each Monday afternoon. 
In hopes, by dint of practice, 

To get himself in tune. 
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Twas found out by the Vicar, 

Somehow, 'twas very wrong 
To permit our female singers 

To lead the Church's song ; 
So we made a desperate effort 

To wipe away this stain, 
And a band of youthful urchins 

As " Choristers " to train. 

And of course we got them " surpliced," 

For that's the " proper " thing, 
And puts them op their mettle, 

And helps them (p'rhaps) to sing : 
And really, when they enter, 

'Tis quite a pretty sight ; 
To see the boys' procession, and 

Four " basses," clad in white ! 

We turned away the master, 

Who kept the Parish-school ; 
And long had held it under 

No inefficient rule. 
But as he'd grown old-fashioned, 

And a nice young man was found, 
Of a higher tone of Churchmanship, 

Our policy was sound. 
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His arithmetic is " shaky," 

But then, you know, he's strong 
In ceremonial matters, 

And can teach the boys Plain-song. 
A " regular communicant " 

(See Advertisement) is he ; 
And he's trained to act as " Server " 

(Whatever that may be). 

We were promised great improvements, 

When the boys and " basses *' four 
Replaced the mixed contingent 

Who sung in Church before ; 
And many a one looked forward 

To last year's " feast of palms," * 
When our newly-surpliced choir 

Commenced to " sing the Psalms." 

Our amateur musicians 

They hailed it with delight, 
(If " Psalmody " means " singing," 

They only thought it right). 
But these melodious longings 

Sustained revulsion rude, 
When the Vicar chose " Gregorians," 

And " Anglicans," tabooed. 

• Palm Sunday. 
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A " Gregorian," I must tell you. 

Is a curious sort of chant, 
Which goes cui infinitum 

To any words you want : 
There are some few varieties, 

I grant you, but they strike 
The ordinary listener 

As almost all alike. 

It's the sort of tune that's chanted 

By bluebottles and bees ; 
(Perhaps the first suggestions 

In music came from these). 
And was probably invented 

What time the human race 
Began the earliest rudiments 

Of melody to trace ! 

Still, they're dignified and solemn, 

And sedative, though rude ; 
And easy, too, though somewhat 

Monotonous and crude. 
And as sundry people sung them. 

To whose beliefs we bow, 
A thousand years, or more, since, 

WeWe bound to sing them now ! 
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And if a congregation 

Dislikes this ancient style. 
And asks for " modem " music, 

'Tis really well worth while 
To ask them " if they're better 

Than holy men of old? 
If not, their taste to question, 

How can they be so bold ? " 

One day a choir-man ventured 

To hint a wish to change 
The said " Gregorian " music 

For a more extended range ; 
Suggesting, as a model. 

The chanting that one hears 
In the neighbouring cathedral 

With such delighted ears. 

'Twas really most amusing. 

And an edifying sight, 
To see how Mr. Alban 

" Extinguished " that 
What a pride of conscio 

Ye infidels, was there, 
As he raised his classic 

In a supercilious stare 
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Then, with a touch of pity 

For faculties so small. 
He kindly condescended 

To mention, once for all, 
That the Church had given her sanction 

To " Gregorians," long ago, 
And no other form of chanting 

Was admissible, oh, no \ 

And he thereupon proceeded 

To stigmatise as vile 
And florid " innovation,** 

That much-admired style 
Of chanting David's lyrics, 

Which Tallis, Crotch, and Blow 
Have made so very famous, 

As most musicians know. 

And every one was silenced, 

(Including that same Jones) 
And therefore most decided was 

The victory of the " tones : " 
Which shows how easy 'tis for 

Right views to gain the day, 
If " priests " will only speak their mind 

In a decided way. 



9J} 
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Though still one does find persons 

With prejudice so great, 
That, in spite of sound Church teaching. 

They're not ashamed to state, 
" That they really can't admire^ 

Or e'en endure for long, 
The sort of gruesome grunting 

That's aptly termed * Plain-song ! 

But if the mere musician 

Abhors those doleful chants, 
And the more-worldly spirit for 

More tuneful music pants ; 
The " hymns " are quite delightful 

And, by contrast, quite a boon. 
What rudely, not profanely, 

Folks call a " busting " tune ! 

" Ancient and Modem " hymnals 

We've lately introduced. 
And " sacked " the Puritanical 

Collection late in use ; 
We take this for the present, 

Because we don't see how 
To introduce a higher tone 

Of Churchmanship just now. 
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And so, alFs working nicely. 

And as the book gets known 
We carefully select the hymns 

Of most " dogmatic " tone ; 
In hopes, by wise attention 

To little things like these, 
The Church's higher standard 

To arrive at, by degrees ! 

But if anything had power 

With our zeal to disagree, 
And to rouse this quiet parish, 

It is, the Vicar's " G " ! 
'Tis certainly unearthly. 

So may possibly protect 
From terrestrial distractions 

The prayers of the elect ! 

Like the hound which vents his feelings 

In a broken-hearted howl, 
Or melancholy crowing 

Of Cochin-china fowl, 
Or flies upon the window-pane 

Which loudly buzz in June — 
So the Vicar keeps on buzzing, 

Some half-note out of tune ! 
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Which shows our worthy pastor's 

Devotion to " the cause," 
For deeming that " intoning " is 

One of the Church's laws, 
He tries it on, but never 

Of his own free-will and choice. 
In kis wildest moments would he play 

Such antics with his voice! 

To make a choir attentive 

'Tis a most effective plan 
To march them, singing, round the Church 

As often as you can : 
The grocer's dull apprentice 

A hero, quite, appears 
When bawling a " processional " 

Gregorian in your ears ! 

I'll tell you, here, a secret, 

But tell it not in Gath, 
(That is, to those Philistines 

Who diggedly hug the path 
Of " Protestant " delusion 

And " Puritan " neglect, 
And hate the slightest " Catholic " 

Infusion to detect) : 
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Our friends, the " Low-Church " parsons, 

Are wonderfully blind, 
To make their " Services " of such 

An unattractive kind ! 
The young " John Bull " wants music^ 

A fact which only we 
The Catholic revivalists 

Have had the sense to see ! 

But if those worthy pastors 

Would follow with the tide. 
And good artistic music 

In every case provide ; 
This " Gregorian " incubus 

Of ours would turn the scale. 
And half our High-Church converts 

Re-join the Low-Church pale ! 

But as it is much better 

That British youth should be 
Attracted to the party 

Of Catholicity, 
It seems quite " providential " 

That the " Low-Church " should remain 
Without an ear for music, for 

Her loss is thus our gain I 



i 
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PART IV. 

IflGJI CELEBRATION. 

If our Vicar's predecessor 

Could come to life again, 
He scarcely would be able 

His wonder to restrain, 
When he saw the form the service 

Of "Communion " has assumecl. 
And into what " Developments " 

Our Ritual has bloomed ! 

In the days of Dr. Dry-dust, 

One Sunday out of four 
Or five, perhaps, when sermon 

And Morning- Prayer was o'er ; 
A winnowed congregation 

Were wont to stay behind. 
To partake of the '* Lord's Supper " 

With sober heart and mind. 



30 The Ritualisms Progress, 

The thing was very quietly 

And soberly got through, 
In the hushed and solemn silence 

Of gallery and pew : 
And the modus operandi^ 

Somehow, folks didn't blame, 
But seemed to gather comfort from 

Their presence at the same. 

But since our parish worship 

Has been so much " reformed,*' 
We think the rite was then most 

" Irreverently" performed ! 
So weVe bid a long good-bye to 

Those Puritanic ways 
Which marred our " altar service " 

In those benighted days. 

Why, we'd even got the name wrong, 

(Confusion most abhorred !) 
" The Sacrament," some called it, 

And " Supper of the Lord," 
Instead of " Celebration " 

And " Eucharist," as now : 
Dear me ! our mental darkness 

Was pitiful, I vow ! 
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Of its meaning and its method 

Sad ignorance prevailed, 
Till the present generation 

The truth again unveiled : — 
If the true 2xA proper doctrine 

And Ritual you'd learn, 
To churches such as ours 

YouVe only got to turn I 

It took three years to work out 

This transformation-scene, 
But the aggregate of changes 

Is most complete, I ween : 
The Vicar's alterations 

Were made with caution due, 
And for full six weeks togetlur^ 

He ventured nothing new I 

Well, first of all he gave us 

The consecrated store 
Of bread and wine each Sunday, 

Not monthly, as before ; 
And though the folks were startled 

At first (as well they might). 
On referring to their Prayer-Books 

They found the Vicar right. 



I> 
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And then for further changes 

The Vicar did prepare 
By making the " Communion " 

Distinct from " Morning Prayer : 
(And very wisely, too, for 

The Prayer- Book gives us small 
Authority for " lumping " them, 

Or rather, none at all !) 



And next he gave us music. 

Which we never had before 
In this part of the service, 

(Though 'twas sung in days of yore). 
As the Prayer-Book gives the option, 

You know, to " say " or " sing," 
The more melodious worship 

He back t6 use did bring. 

So far there's nothing special 

In these reforms alone. 
To mark our form of service, as 

" Distinctive " in its tone ; 
For this, I think, no credit 

Unusual we can claim, 
And the neighbouring "Low-Church" rector 

Has lately done the same. 
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But listen where we differ 

From churches less " advanced," 
Though startled from the sleep in which 

They Ve been so long entranced : 
Of " resurrected " notions 

I think that very few 
Have got a greater number 

To boast of — What say you ? 

For we've candles in the day-time, 

Such tall ones ! all a-light, 
Which twinkle, pale and star-like, 

When the sun is shining bright ! 
While, facing to the altar, 

With clasped or out-stretched hands. 
In a strange and gorgeous " vestment " 

Our priestly Vicar stands. 

There are banners, too, so striking ! 

And texts, a perfect pile. 
In a lovely mediaeval 

And unfamiliar style ; 
And flowers in burnished vases. 

Regardless of expense ! 
And of the tout ensemble 

The grandeur is immense ! 

3 
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We draw the line at " incense," 

And hope we don't do wrong, — 
The bishop dropped a hint that we 

Were " coming it too strong ; " 
And Mr. Alban took it, 

(Well knowing what he meant,) 
Although he doesn't care a fig 

For "Disestablishment." 

So, to please the " weaker brother," 

(His Diocesan y to wit!) 
By such a course as with his own 

" Church principles " might fit ; 
The Vicar to his lordship, 

With penetration keen, 
Conceded, " That in future 

No incense should be seen." 

But, an hour before each service, 

The Vicar takes his hat. 
And when the people come to church, 

They know what he's been at. 
A compromise most able 

This little ruse is felt. 
For though no " incense " can be seen. 

Therms plenty to be smelt. 
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You really should be present, 

If desirous to gain 
An adequate conception 

Of the rites which here obtain : 
But a very slight description 

To give you I shall try 
Of our Sunday " Celebration " 

That's denominated " High." 

When the " Matin " prayers are ended 

The Vicar's steps are bent 
To the vestry, whilst '* the faithful " 

Await the big event. 
The bell for sundry minutes 

Performs its wonted part, 
And the younger congr^ation, 

Unsermonised, depart 

When the bell has ceased its tolling. 

Melodious and clear, 
There comes a fresh *' procession " 

With the Vicar in the rear. 
A cross of six-foot stature 

In front of them they bring ; 
And when they reach their places. 

Forthwith begin to sing. 
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While the choir perforins the " Introit/ 

(A sort of one-versed Psalm J 
With back to congregation 

Stands our " priest^" erect and calni^ 
And mutters his " Secretal^ 

(A kind erf" secret prayer), 
To the holy Roman office 

If you turn, you 11 find it there ! 

As the choir are slowly chanting 

The creed they call " Nicene/* 
(The medium-sized confession. 

You know the creed I mean) 
When to " born of Virgin Mary ** 

The choristers have got, 
Youd think some twenty persons 

Had suddenly been shot ! 

For 'tis then the eager convert 

To ceremonial ways, 
His training in such matters 

Conspicuously displays : 
At the name of " Virgin Mary" 

Our Ritual devotees 
In perfect time and posture 

Drop fiaS upon their knees. 
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In due course comes the sermon. 

Composed, as one may say, 
By verbally diluting 

The "Gospel" for the day ; 
Of this I gladly give you 

An excellent report, 
(No common commendation) 

Ifs most uncommon short I 

And, later in the service. 

Due reverence to cause. 
Occurs, for sundry minutes, 

A sort of " awful pause ; " 
Then, the Vicar faintly murmurs 

The " consecration " prayer. 
And the big bell's solemn boom floats out 

Upon the startled air ! 

To mark the solemn moment, 

Tm told, when on the shrine 
Our Lord Himself descends on 

The " forms " of Bread and Wine ! 
For when the " priest " has muttered 

Of words those solemn four,* 
There's an awful Person present 

Who wasn't there before ! 

♦ "This is my Body/' 
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Good gracious ! that we never 

Of this had been aware ! 
Why, to take the Holy Sacrament, 

Of late, I hardly dare ! 
For^ it seems ^ this Mr, Alban, 

( Though a meek young man to view^ 
Is a prince among magicians ! 

Butt tell me^ is it true ? 
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PART V. 

OF VARIOUS CEREMONIES. 

Of those who boast the title 

Of " Churchmen," what a few 
Have even half a notion 

Of what they've got to do, 
If they think that all that's needful 

To do the proper thing 
Is, to go to church and listen. 

And kneel, and sometimes sing ! 

I make this observation. 

Having recently found out 
What a systematic training 

One needs, to be devout ! 
A host of rules of conduct 

Are in " churchmanship " implied. 
Which you'd hardly iSnd your way to 

Without an able guide ! 
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For the Church of England's laws are 

Not all in black and white. 
But word-of-mouth instruction 

Is required to get them right : 
Or else to certain duties 

Of a ceremonial kind, 
With the very best intentions, 

You may all your life be blind ! 

Detect them in the Prayer-Book 

The expert only can 
Who goes about his business 

On the systematic plan 
Of seeing there what most are 

Unable to discern, 
And of which, when seen, the presence 

They much regret to learn ! 

Which shows the great importance 

Of having for your guide 
And pastor, a "good Churchman," 

Not studious to hide 
The fact, that, while most persons 

Protest, with vision short, 
That a Churchman is a " Protestant," 

H^s nothing of the sort I 
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There are things surpassing number, 

When you come to look about, 
Which an untrained English Churchman 

Could never have found out : 
And of just as great importance 

(I take it) is this store 
Of traditional observance 

As what's writ — or rather more. 

For the Prayer-Book is not really 

What to common minds it seems — 
A trusty via media 

Twixt opposite extremes : 
But a bald and meagre outline 

Of a ceremonial code, 
Of which tradition only 

Can show the proper mode. 

So, now, some points Til mention 

Of a Churchman's etiquette, 
Which, from our Vicar's teaching, 

WeVe been privileged to get 
By these, a congregation 

If you proceed to test. 
Their breeding — no, " Church-teaching," — 

Is clearly manifest. 



t -y 
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For instance, when the clergy 

And choristers come m» 
For the people to be seatmi 

Is really quite a sin ! 
They mustn^t sit in comfort^ 

But all stiznd up^ to ^ow 
That " priests ** are God's own messengers. 

As every one should know. 

Again, when first he enters 

The sacred " house of prayer,** 
The ordinary citizen 

Who goes to worship there 
Walks promptly to his locus^ 

Bends forward — ^smells his hat. 
Then seats himself with speed, if slim, 

With dignity, if fat 

But that's an insufficient 

And quite " irreverent " plan 
Of entering the building, 

For every pious man 
Should " reverence " to the " altar " 

As he enters, and then say 
His private **preces'* with as stift 

A back-bone as he may. 
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(For ordinary people 

Are ignorant how to kneel \ 
Which shows how very little 

Devotion they must feel ; 
For they sprawl upon their knees, with 

Their shoulders forward brought, 
Instead of kneeling upright^ 

In a " posture," as they ought.) 

Now, as regards the question 

Of whether it's correct 
To simply bow the head to 

The East, or " genuflect," 
Depends, I'm told, on whether 

The " altar " then has got 
The *' elements " upon it. 

Or whether it has noL 

In other Christian countries 

The Sacrament's " reserved,'* 
And then a " genuflection " 

Should at all times be observed ; 
But as our stolid bishops 

To " reserve " it won't agree. 
We give a mitigated " bow " 

To where it ought to bet 



i 
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Except at " Celebration," 

(Which means the same as " Mass ") 
When before the sacred " altar " 

Tis requisite to pass ; 
Where the consecrated wafer 

Is lying, as in state, 
And our Lord Himself is present 

To such as on Him wait. 

Again, there is the *' Gloria " 

Which follows every Psalm, 
When this is sung, 'twill never do 

To stand erect and calm ; 
The " Churchman " keeps his head down, 
. And returns to comfort as 
He hails the opening words of 

The sequel, " As it was." 

And, at the name of " Jesus " 

Tis requisite to bow 
The head each time you hear it. 

Though we've not done so till now ; 
This is a most particular 

Command ; in fact, IVe heard 
That "somewhere in the Scripture"* 

You'll jSnd it, word for word. 

* Pbilippians ii. la Of course a mis-quotation. 
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And therefore with the purpose 

Of keeping this in mind, 
And combating the laziness 

To which we're all inclined, 
In his sermons, Mr. Alban 

(Who's " faithful " to the core) 
Contrives to bring in « Jesus " 

Some thirty times or more. 

So really, it requires one. 

When in Church, to keep awake, 
Or sins of grave omission 

You're pretty sure to make ; 
And yet, as time advances, 

All this, with practice, ought 
To come mechanically, and 

Almost without a thought 

You know the song of Mary, 

** Magnificat," to wit ; 
We Catholics can show you 

A thing or two in it : 
You'd hardly think, but 'tis so. 

Some credit one may claim 
For bowing at the passage, 

" And Holy is His name." 
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And it's right to speak of " matins 

And eke of " even-song/' 
The ordinary phrases, 

You know, are very wrong ; 
No educated person. 

In time to come, will dare 
To speak of daily " matins " 

As simply " Morning Prayer." 

I don't approve of boasting, 

But mention it I ought, 
How perfectly some females 

To " cross themselves " weVe taught 
'Tis done with such devoutness, 

And gracey too, I maintain. 
As if those blessed " ages 

Of faith " had come again! 

If this " Catholic revival " 

Increases very much, 
(As certainly it will do). 

It really won't be such 
A bad sort oiprofessiotty 

For youths of meagre brain, 
The rising generation 

In " Ritual " to train. 
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And just as dandng-masters 

To competence advance. 
In fashionable districts, 

By teaching folks to dance ; 
So these, from wealthy folks might 

Extract the £, s. d^ 
And ako have the credit of 

Superior sanctity. 

A morning-class for ladies 

Might answer — ^who can tell ? 
And an evening-class for gentlemen 

Might follow very well ; 
A sort of make-shift " altar " 

The " professor " would erect, 
Towards the proper y^^w" 

Their glances to direct ! 

Then, the sexes both together, 

In a manner most precise. 
Might " bow " and " cross " and " genuflect " 

By aid of his advice ; 
Till, veritably perfect. 

They'd henceforth only watch 
The very latest novelties 

Of " Ritual " to catch. 
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And ought not the " Inspector," 

When visiting the schools, 
To test the congregations 

In ceremonial rules ? 
And if he found their training 

In ** Ritual " was good, 
Makt a grant of public money 

As quickly as he could t 

And wouldn't this be better 

Than that all these grants should come 
To those who teach folks only 

To read and write and sum f 
To the regulation trio 

Another '• R '* should be 
Attached, and " Ritual " count as much 

As all the other three I 

Now, if this last suggestion 

Be ever put in force, 
(As every scheme that's "proper " 

Deserves to be, of course) ; — 
If tliis logical " development " 

WeVe privileged to see. 
Remember for a moment 

The notion came from me I 
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PART VI. 

CONFESSION. 

Some months ago, our parish. 

Which holds quiescent " views/* 
Was wondrously excited 

By a piece of startling news ; 
From its stable equilibrium 

Of stolidity thrown out 
By a sort of horrid whisper 

That somehow got about I 

It wasn't that the Fenians 

The experiment would try 
Of blowing up St. Stephen's 

With a more experienced Guy ; 
Nor yet that Mr, Bradlaugh, 

With others of his sort, 
Meant to drown the bench of Bishops 

In a tun of vintage port ! . 

4 
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Twas not that Dr. Cumming 

(To whom our faith is pinned) 
Of a coming " End of all things ' 

Had privately got wind : . 
It was that Mr. Alban, 

In a hideous Popish dress, 
Was actually forcing 

The people to " Confess ! " 

So, with the view of clearing 

This mystery, I'll explain, 
And give what information 

IVc been able to obtain ; 
For some reports were nonsense, 

And some were pretty true, 
But the substance of the matter 

ril now relate to you. 

Tis true we have " Confession," 

(A sort of thing, I mean, 
Which, in one form or another. 

In ex^cry sect is seen) : 
But, to do the Vicar justice. 

This mediaeval whim 
He forced not on the parish, 

^Twas all but forced on him ! 
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Impressionable females, 

Somehow, will always scan 
With a strong platonic interest 

A youthful clergyman ; 
And here was no exception 

To the rule, for Mr. A. 
Is really quite a lioHy 

In a lambish sort of way ! 

You know, he's not bad-looking, 

And his sweetly-solemn air 
Is said to prove, by contrast. 

Attractive to the fair : 
His " educated whisker " 

Is shaven to the roots, 
And he wears such charming wristbands, 

And such becoming boots ! 

And 'tis natural, that a man who 

As mediator stands 
Between the great Creator 

And the creatures of His hands. 
In discharging this high function 

Increased respect should meet 
From his meaner fellow mortals 

For the smallness of his feet ! 
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However, when sonle ladies. 

The Vicar's great allies, 
Were gossiping in conclave 

Of his saintly qualities. 
The notion it got started, 

(By whom, I fail to guess,) 
'Twould be " so interesting " 

To the Vicar to confess. 

When Mr. Alban heard it, 

(Who was scarcely to be blamed,) 
The sacerdotal longing 

For power was inflamed ; 
And he overhauled the Prayer-Book, 

In hopes some grounds to see 
For preaching this permitted use 

With more authority. 

And on a fresh inspection, 

He began to understand 
That this was no permission 

But an absolute command ! 
(Don't say " The wish is father 

To the thought," for day and night 
He read his High-Church authors, 

To set the matter right). 
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So, by-and-by, a sermon, 

Both erudite and long. 
Was launched upon the faithful 

At Sunday " Evensong : " 
I can scarcely tell you all that 

The worthy priest did say, 
But this was the impression 

That most folks took away : — 

The custom of " the Church " was 

His great authority ; 
'' She " had always held " Confession " 

A " Sacrament " to be. 
But if you wanted " Scripture," 

He'd undertake to find 
What would justify the practice 

To any candid mind. 

" Confess to one another 

Your faults/* says Blessed James ; * 
Who thus dispensing power 

For the Christian priesthood claims. 
That is, " Let those who're not priests 

Confess to those that are. 
And gain thereby new graces, 

With the world and sin to war. 

* James v. i6. 
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" Now the Church throughout all ages 

Is evermore the same. 
And the Church's great commission 

To hold / humbly claim ; 
And, as the holy priesthood 

Is transmitted, you'll agree 
That ' Confess to one another/ 

Means here. Confess to me ! 

" That this is the true sense of 

The just-now-quoted text, 
ril once for all lay down, ere 

I hasten to my next ; 
For to entertain the notion 

That * Confession ' can be heard 
From a layman, by a layman. 

Is really too absurd ! 

" Again, to Paul's assertion 

Be due attention paid : — 

' With the mouth unto salvation,' 

He says, ' Confession's made.' * 
Now, I ask, what other meaning 

To our minds these words should bring. 
Except, that this ' Confession * 

Is a most important thing f " 

• Rom. X. la 
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Well, after this effusion 

Of sacerdotal zeal. 
Which some folks thought a manly 

And eloquent appeal, — 
Besides some sort of wonder, 

There arose (excuse the joke,) 
A " stir among the dry bones " 

Of non-confessing folk ! 

And for a first endeavour. 

By pre-concerted plan. 
Some half-a-dozen ladies, 

And an invalid young man. 

And that fussy, vulgar " server " 

In his hideous monkish dress. 
Assembled in the vestry, 

Tis stated, to " Confess ! " 

And Mr. Alban listened 

To each of them in turn. 
But what he said exactly, 

I can't exactly learn. 
He gave them for a ** penance " 

A few short prayers to say, 
And with some vague sensation 

Of relief, they went away. 
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And ever since that morning 

A number, very small, 
At stated times and seasons, 

On their '* Confessor " call ; 
And find it gives them comfort 

At a cleric's feet to kneel. 
And say, in softest murmurs> 

How naughtily they feel I 

Though I scarcely think they're sinners. 

Because, if you or I, 
Of crediting their statements> 

The experiment should try. 
And say, " You are so wicked,'* 

The immediate effect 
Would be, I'm pretty certain. 

Widget " the lie direct:' 

[By the way, it's always ladies^ 

Or nearly so, that seek 
This priestly " absolution," 

(Unless it's for a freak ) : 
For the men talk very rudely 

And say " their wickedness 
Would startle our good Vicar 

If they went to " confess." 
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So his Reverence don't invite much 

The " masculines " to fill 
With the list of their transgressions 

Their little w.eekly bill ; 
But if you think the Vicar's 

Remissness is to blame, 
I can only say, were / in 

His place, I'd do the same f] 

Now I scarcely think that this need 

Occasion much alarm. 
For though it's rather needless. 

It can hardly do much harm ; 
And though the name " Confession " 

Has a grandish sort of air, 
When looked into it proves to be 

A very mild affair. 

But surly cousin Richard, 

Of that horrid " Low-Church " crew. 
Most stubbornly refuses 

To take this lenient view : 
He says, " Of every trifle 

Designing folks make use. 
The wedge's thin extremity 

In hopes to introduce. 
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" The Confessionars a power 

So serpent-like and great, 
As seriously to hamper 

The business of a state ; 
For whilst man tells his secrets 

(As usual, since the Fall,) 
To the female of his species. 

The * priest ' will know them all ! 

And the clergy, he maintains, of 

The " Ritualistic " school. 
Would like to make in England 

Such practices the rule : 
And if they should succeed in 

Their coveted intent. 
Priestcraft would be as potent here 

As on the Continent 

'* But," say I, "this country never 

Would allow it, rest content ; 
And as for Mr. Alban, 

He^s far too innocent ! " 
But whether I or Richard 

Have got the proper view, 
As we can't decide at present, 

I'll leave the choice to you/ 
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PART VIL 

FASTING, 

The duty and importance 

Of " Fasting " has of late 
Been pressed upon his people 

By that cleric most sedate. 
Our energetic Vicar, 

An Anglican divine, 
Whose mediaeval virtues 

Conspicuously shine. 

The custom of this parish, 

Which hitherto held good, 
Has been, to eat when hungry, 

(At least, for such as could) ; 
And it never seemed to strike us 

(I take it) that thereby 
We were " doing what was sinful 

In the great Creator's eye ! 



» 



6o The Ritualist's Progress. 

And we weren't, as yet, aware that 

The forty days of " Lent '' 
On a piscatorial diet 

Should properly be spent ; 
Likewise, the utter vileness 

In our Maker's holy sight 
Of eating meat on Fridays, 

Had not been brought to light. 

And any one amongst us. 

If requested to decide 
On any such *' food question," 

Would most likely have replied— 
** That the presence of an appetite. 

As far as he could see, 
Was about as good a reason 

For eating as might be." 

True, we'd heard that some eccentrics, 

The " Papishes," to wit. 
Before a good fish-dinner. 

On Fridays like to sit : 
(Perchance, a good corrective 

Accustomed thus to seek 
Of unlimited flesh-diet 

Consumed throughout the week). 
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But we never for this conduct 

Assigned the proper cause — 
That " the Church " has got the power 

Of altering nature's laws ! 
Let nature say " she's hungry," 

In tones however strong, 
If the Church declares " you mustn't eat " 

Such eating's forthwith wrong! 

" She " even might, (I fancy) 

If such had been her wish, 
Have starved us quite, instead of 

Restricting us to fish ! 
Or have made the obligation 

Of " fasting " to extend 
To nearly all the year, from the 

Commencement to the end ! 

How kind, then, of " the Church," which 

Has got this wondrous right. 
To merely " dock " our diet, 

And not to starve us quite ! 
" She " only, by abstention 

For half-a-dozen weeks, 
And six-and-forty Fridays, 

Our souls' advancement seeks ! 
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Now, of late our Mr, Alban, 

(Most properly, of course), 
This much-neglected duty 

Has endeavoured to enforce : 
And, turning to the Prayer-Book, 

Has showed us (startling sight !) 
That those unsuspected "fast-days " 

Are there m black and white ! 

And for Scriptural authority 

He quotes us "when ye fast 
Then be not as the hypocrites," 

Ei cetera, and at last 
He gives an explanation 

Most eloquent and clear, 
Of the just-now-quoted passage, 

Which perhaps you'd like to hear. 

'Tis, — "That Jesus didn't merely 

Address His brother Jews 
On a point of their religion. 

And counsel them to choose 
A faithful, grave performance 

Of the rules which they professed, 
tious 
id the rest — 
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" But He meant on coming ages 

Of Christians to bind 
This ancient Jewish custom, 

In fact, on all mankind ! 
And the proper regulation 

Of this fasting, he proposed 
To leave " the Church " to settle 

What way it felt disposed ! " 

And another thing he told us 

Which, though I fail to find 
The precept in the Prayer-Book, 

To doubt Tm not inclined : — 
It is — the solemn duty 

No crumb of food to take 
On the mornings whensoever we of 

The ^^ Sacrament'' partake! 

Now, if this interference 

With natural desire 
In any " weaker brother " 

Misgiving should inspire ; 
And if any healthy mortal 

Our Vicar's words appal, 
lis not so great a sacrifice^ 

ril tell him, after all! 
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For, as regards abstention 

From mutton once a week, 
I hardly think if s needful 

For sympathy to seek ; 
When your feelings may be solaced 

Ad. lib. with fowl and fish, 
Which in our inland district 

Is quite a dainty dish / 

And then, you know, respecting 

The forty da3fs of " Lent," 
'Tis only just in theory 

They all as " fasts " are spent : 
If, for extra Church-attendance 

To commute them you'll agree, 
The parson's ** dispensation " 

From the most may set you free! 

And what a satisfaction 

To feel, as time goes by, 
You are storing up "good works " to 

Console you when you die ! 
This logical deduction 

I need not here enforce, — 
If ^^ fasting'*'* weren't a ^^ good work " 

We shouldn't fast, of course. 
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IVe got a little story 

To tell you, apropos 
Of the new ideas on " fasting," 

Which, perhaps, you'd like to know :- 
A young lady to a ball was 

Invited during " Lent,*' 
And as the said young damsel 

Liked dancing — why, she went ! 

En route, she felt some scruples 

At desecrating so 
The " Church's solemn season " 

With the light fantastic toe : 
She thought that Mr. Alban, 

If he knew, would cry, ** Alack ! " 
But then she deemed it " stupid," 

Having started, to turn back. 

So hoping thus her duty 

And pleasure to combine. 
She vowed, to ** fasting diet " 

Her supper she'd confine : 
Two score of juicy oysters 

This pious maid got through ! 
And as her brother told m ^ 

The tale, I know it's trua. 

5 
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PART VIIL 

DAILY SERVICE AND SAINTS' DAYS, 

The race of " lazy parsons," 

Unhappily so great 
In the stagnant Georgian era 

Of England's "Church and State," 
Is not so near extinction, 

I fancy, but you may 
Discover some few specimens, 

Whatever some may say. 

How cheering, then, by contrast 

Are such as never shirk 
Their solemn obligation 

To do the Church's work ! 
And the value of a parson 

How difficult to fix. 
Who multiplies the number 

Of his " Services " by six ! 
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Two " Services " on Sunday 

And one on Thursday night, 
Was what our former Vicars, 

You know, considered right : 
And though now on " Daily " Service 

Our clerics set much store, 
'Tis certain that the people 

Had never asked for more. 

But very shortly after 

Our Church had been " restored," 
The Vicar's ardent spirit 

To a new ambition soared ; 
And he told the congregation. 

In a most decided way, 
" That henceforth he'd have ' Service ' 

(God willing) twice a day !" 

This astonishing announcement 

Occasioned much surprise, 
And to manifold discussions 

In consequence gave rise : 
And the folks might well be startled. 

For such a thing, I ween. 
Not even the very " oldest 

Inhabitant " had seen / 
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The Vicar gave his reasons 

By stating as a fact, 
That every " parish priest '* was bound 

In conscience so to act ; 
For the Prayer-Book had enjoined it. 

Each day throughout the year. 
And to " act upon the Rubric " 

Was, of course, a duty clear ! 

So, some few mornings after. 

As near as I can tell, 
The district was awakened 

By the tolling of a bell : 
And the Vicar (though not Sunday) 

To " Matins " did repair. 
And half-a-dozen others, 

Unbreakfasted, were there. 

The six were of the fair sex 

Unanimously, so 
The phrase " beloved brethren " 

Was scarcely apropos ; 
But still the " Exhortation," 

'' Confessiqn," " Psalms," and " Creed," 
Not abating one iota, 

They faithfully did read ! 
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When " Morning Prayer " was ended, 

The Vicar rose to go, 
And the little congregation 

Departed, hushed and slow. 
Though one was heard remarking, 

When beating a retreat, 
That " Church " without a " Sermon '' 

Seemed somewhat incomplete. 

Suggestions and objections 

Of various sorts were made 
By vario"3 sorts of persons, 

To which no heed was paid. 
For the Church has got her own way 

Of acting, so advice 
Declines, and opposition. 

Of course, is simply vice ! 

A Methodistic faction. 

Who didn't seem to care 
For the stereotyped routine of 

The Church's daily prayer — 
The following substitution. 

Three evenings in the week. 
Of a mongrel type of " service " 

Were bold enough to se^k, 
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They thought for week-day evenings. 

It might be found of use 
Some prayers " extemporaneous/* 

Forsooth, to introduce ; — 
That a short and stirring Sermon 

With a hymn or two, would make 
A cheerful kind of " service," 

Which with many a one would " take." 

They seemed to think " the Church " the 

Experiment should try 
Of varying its customs 

And Ritual, if thereby 
More folks would come to worship 

And be " edified," for so 
To change the body's diet 

Is a benefit, we know. 

And a little deputation 

(Presumptuously, I deem,) 
Did wait upon the Vicar 

To " ventilate " their scheme ; 
And said " they thought a little 

Extemporaneous prayer, 
In the Church, or in the scliool-room 

Would often bring them there ! " 
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To the Vicar's little drawing-room 

These men were introduced ; 
Where a somewhat striking tableau 

The worthy folks produced, 
Each frantically clutching 

His chapeau in his hand, 
While the Vicar stood before them 

Benevolent and bland : 

But said, "he couldn't really 

Such changes introduce, 
No finer prayers existed, 

He was sure, than those in use ; 
And having of the finest 

A consecrated store 
Bequeathed from pious ages, 

What could we wish for more? " 

This simple deputation 

Had little more to say. 
So the Vicar thought he'd get them 

To Church the " proper " way. 
They said, " a little deeper 

The subject they would search," 
But as yet I've never seen them 

On week days in the Church. 
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Of objections there were several 

Besides that very old 
And powerful objection 

To " doing what one's told." 
The most replied instantery 

" We must our daily work. 
If we come to Church on week-days. 

Inevitably shirk." 

Mr. Alban talked quite grandly 

Of getting up betimes. 
Like the "brave religious orders" 

In the old monastic times ; 
But was told, by some, quite ruddy, 

(I grieve the fact to state,) 
" This is the nineteenth century^ 

And Monks are out of date,^* 

And another set declared that 

They " didn't see the good " 
Of all this Church-attendance, 

And go they never would! 
And they said, " a man had better 

To his industry apply " — 
Such men, of course, are infidels^ 

To them we don't reply. 
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But since, in every matter. 

It pays to persevere, 
The Vicar's perseverance 

Is laudable, that's clear; 
And as he's been so earnest, 

I'm very glad to say 
That success has crowned his efforts. 

In a moderate sort of way. 

Some paupers from the workhouse 

And a cripple, you may see 
Attend the daily-Service 

With regularity ; 
And a pretty fair contingent 

From a neighbouring ladies' school. 
Where '' a sound Church-education," 

Et cetera^ is the rule : 

And the highly-pious mistress 

Refuses to subject 
The "morals "of her pupils 

To " barren intellect : " 
These, and a casual stranger, 

Detected there may be. 
And thus the congregation 

Is over " two or three." 
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And so, as time advances, 

Perhaps the people may 
Give up their paltry " business," 

To come to Church and pray. 
And read the Psalms and lessons, 

And canticles and creed ; 
For the Vicar's good example 

Is surely all they need ! 

« * * « » 

IVe pretty nigh forgotten 

The " Saints* Days " — a mistake 
Which the British population 

Habitually make : 
What toiling, busy millions 

Are ignorant, I fear, 
That each saint has got a claim on 

Their notice, once a year ! 

Though w^ve the grace to think it 

A robbery most abhorred. 
The way these " Saints departed " 

Have had their claims ignored ; 
For old arrears of worship, 

I fear their saintships will 
Some day be found presenting us 

A ratlur heavy bill I 
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But here on every " Saint's Day," 

There float upon the air 
The bells of St Alicia, 

To call the folks to prayer ; 
The Vicar s there to " celebrate," 

But, ah ! the ungodly say, 
" Ifs the feast of St, Barabbas ! " 

And laugh, and keep away. 

And meantime our good Vicar 

And a congregation small 
Are reviving reminiscences 

Of Peter, John, and Paul, 
Or, better still, of MARY 

(The B.V.M.), for she 
Has been too fnuch neglected^ 

As we now begin to see. 

Now, I ask you, was there ever 

A more devoted " priest " 
Than our good Mr. Alban, 

Who doesn't pay the least 
Regard to modern prejudice. 

Or what the ungodly say. 
But, facing to past " ages 

Of faith," pursues his way } 
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PART IX. 

CORPORATE RE' UNION, 

By the Vicar's invitation. 

There lately came from town 
A great " sensation " preacher 

In a long monastic gown ; 
And addressed the congregation, 

That evening, on a new 
And interesting topic, 

Which scores of hearers drew. 

This worthy man proceeded 

To ventilate a scheme. 
Which very philanthropic 

And sensible I deem : 
It was — to bring together 

All Christians to one fold, 
And realise in practice 

The Master's prayer of old.* 

* John xvii. 21. 
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'Twas sad (he said) that people 

Should from each other turn; 
Who bore the name of Jesus, when 

With love they ought to burn, 
As did those early Christians 

Who made the world exclaim, — 
" How much they love each other 

Who bear the Christian name ! " 

And, he said, the only reason, 

As far as he could see, 
Why the Church in other countries 

With ours should disagree, 
Was this — that foreign Christians, 

And those of this our land, 
The oneness of their doctrines 

Had failed to understand 1 

And he sort-of-intimated 

That, as th^ British mind 
Had tired of hating Frenchmen, 

By culture grown more kind ; 
So, too, to foreign Churches, 

As intelligence increased, 
Our insular aversion 

Had visibly decreased ! 
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" And therefore there was hope that, 

Some day, we might behold 
The spectacle so grand, of 

One Shepherd and one fold. 
When national varieties 

Of Christianity, 
In a grand and cosmopolitan 

Belief absorbed should be ! 

"To bring about this fusion 

And sweet harmonious state, 
A grand Association 

Had been commenced of late ; 
Which bore upon its banners, 

For all the world to see, 
The plain and very musical 

Device, A P. U. C* 

" And every one should join it. 

For then (says he) at last 
The reign of strife in matters 

Religious will be past. 
And this result may somewhat 

Be furthered (he declares) 
By certain small subscriptions. 

And periodic prayers ! " 

* Association for Promoting the Unity of Christendom. 
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And he sketched a lovely picture 

Of what the world would be 
When we'd brought about this " Union " 

Of Christianity ; 
When all the Christian brethren, 

Dispersed in every clime, 
Should join their joyful praises 

In one harmonious chime ! 

" There'd be but one Church-service, 

No longer ' yours ' and ' mine,* 
One type of * Reverend'* gentleman, 

' Priest,' 'parson/ or 'divine* I 
No rival forms of worship. 

No opposition-creeds, 
But sympathetic feelings 

And charitable deeds ! 

" No ' Education ' squabbles. 

No ' Liberation ' fights. 
No talk of * Disestablishment,' 

Or ' Tests,' or ' Laymen's rights ' : — 
No more * aggrieved parishioners,' 

No fierce sectarian wars. 
To stop the nation's business 

With settling Christians' jars ! 
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" The Church of Rome had listened 

In a loving frame of mind ; 
To * make it up ' with England 

She was seriously inclined ; 
And the Greek Church, too, (which no one 

Knew very much about) 
Would coalesce with England's 

Most willingly, no doubt ! 

" For both these rival Churches 

Were Catholic like ours, 
And possessed the Apostolic 

Succession, gifts, and powers ! 
And, after long estrangement, 

Beginning with surprise 
Our Church's brilliant virtues 

At last to recognise ! " 

And he gave us the impression 

Of wishing to embrace 
On his somewhat portly bosom 

The entire human race I 
And at last, as time was pressing, 

The deputy from town 
After forty minutes' innings 

Perspiringly sat down ! 



Corporate Re-union. 8 1 

We were certainly delighted 

With the news his Reverence brought : 
That the number of " good people *' 

Was gfreater than we thought I 
Though, perhaps, a bit regretful, 

With the notion, got by heart. 
Of our insular monopoly 

Of righteousness to part ! 

And we raised some slight subscription 

And gave the man " God speed,'* 
(For of universal charity 

There is, you know, much need) ; 
And thought of that Society 

The membership we'd claim, 
With the loving aspirations. 

And intelligible name ! 

But, by-and-by, to some folks 

It afterwards occurred. 
When pondering on the "sweetness 

And light " of what they'd heard, — 
That this comprehensive union 

Of Churches great and small, 
Was not so comprehensive 

A project after all ! 

6 
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For it struck us that the preacher's 

Great scheme for " unity " j 
Embraced not all the Churches, 

But simply two or three ! 
And in his rapid survey 

Of Christianity, 
Some rather well-known Churches 

Had failed to catch his eye I 

For, the Protestant Dissenters . 

Of this country (such a lot !) 
And the Methodists and Quakers 

He totally forgot ! 
Outside the " union " also 

The " Kirk " was left to roam. 
So it seemed as if this charity 

Did not " begin at home ! " 

And e'en the land of Luther 

Was left out in the cold, 
(Though the Reformation beacon 

Was kindled there of old !) 
Because its kindred Churches 

(I grieve the fact to state) 
Deny themselves' the luxury 

Of an Episcopate ! 
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I suppose so insignificant 

And commonplace a team 
Need hardly be considered 

In a comprehensive scheme ! 
And when with Rome and Russia 

Conjoined our Church shall be, 
These " sects " will " cotton under " 

To the majority ! 

And yet one's not so certain 

' That nobodies like these 
May be reckoned on to let you 

Do with them what you please ! 
What a noisy fermentation 

Produced we often see 
By a little nasty sediment 

Of a minority ! 

But IVe got no doubt whatever, 

That prudence would avail 
To settle " in Committee,*' 

These trifles of detail ; 
And, as so much in earnest 

Our " missioner " did seem, 
We^ll have him down again next year 

With an amended scheme. 



•jt .* 



84 The Ritualisfs Progress. 



PART X. 

ROME, 

From the heading of this section 

You're quite prepared to hear, 
That our Ritualistic Vicar 

Has verified the fear 
Of those whoVe long expected him 

To leave us in the lurch, 
And join his " ancient mother," 

The Holy Roman Church. 

And so, perhaps, in proper 

Consistency, he ought, 
And when his congregation 

To the proper point he'd brought, 
Twas his duty to " go over " 

To the Church of Rome ; but, no ! 
When matters reached their climax. 

The Vicar didfit go ! 
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Twas confidently said that 

Within the Church of Rome 
Our good Septimius Alban 

Would shortly find a home ; 
Of far discerning critics 

There really was no end, 
Who thought they'd see him landed 

" Where High-Church notions tend." 

Some gave the man a twelvemonth 

To go in, some said two 
Or three, perhaps, might intervene. 

And others not a few ; 
But whether then, or later, 

As all the world agreed, 
'Twas quite inevitable that 

Our Vicar would " secede." 

They quite mistook, however, 

The man they talked about, 
Whose grand self-estimation 

They by-and-by found out 
" Although," said he, " with Rome I 

Am willing to agree, 
To Rome Tm not for going. 

But Rome may come to me I 
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" For we are just as favoured 

In ritual and creed. 
And therefore why go farther. 

When here we've all we need ? 
Our Church has the ' Succession,' 

And none the wors^ we hope. 
For wanting the incumbrance 

Of an UltraoKMitane Pope. 

" We're ' priests ' as much as they are. 

And ' Catholics ' the same 
As those who hitherto have 

Monopolised the name; 
Invalidate our ' orders,' 

Tis plain they never can. 
So I'm as ' apostolic ' 

As any other man ! 

" Ergo, in ' celebration,' 

My consecration-prayers 
Have just the same effect on 

The ' elements ' as theirs ; 
And if a Roman brother 

You'll introduce to me, 
111 state that I can work as great 

A miracle as he ! " 
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Now, as it's rather hard to 

Adjudicate between 
Two rival necromancers, 

When neither's work is seen ; 
To thus transfer the contest 

To regions dark and dim. 
Was doubtless very clever, and 

(I take it) one to him ! 

'* And so, my Christian brethren, 

He. added, " as youVe got 
A genuine * priest ' among you. 

Be thankful for your lot ; 
And if some stiff-necked mortals 

Your privilege gainsay. 
Don't argue on the matter, but 

Thank God you're not as they ! " 

Now this gave satisfaction 

To that feeble type of mind 
Which trusts a fellow-creature 

To make its Maker kind ! 
And, like quack-loving rustics, 

Thinks most of him who can 
Vociferate the loudest 

" That hes the proper man." 
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For a certain class of persons 

(*Ti3 easy to detect) 
Have got for great pretensions 

A marvellous respect ! 
A " clergyman," or " parson '* 

They wouldn't heed the least. 
But yield a very ready 

Submission to a " priest ! ** 

But though the Vicar's steadfast, 

(I'm gratified to see) 
Protected by his armour 

Of vigorous vanity ; 
Of certain weaker sisters 

The case is not the same. 
And more than one has really 

" Gone over " since he came ! 

Three charitable spinsters, 

When very much in need 
Of a little mild excitement. 

Embraced an alien creed ! 
These silly sheep displayed, as 

They overleapt the fence, 
More logic than their pastor 

But, possibly, less sense. 
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Their sentimental nephew 

Was coaxed, I don't know how, 
To a monkish institution. 

In hopes he'd take the vow ; 
This hopeful youth, however. 

Frustrated their intent 
By turning a *' free thinker," 

Which was hardly what they meant ! 

And several stalwart fathers 

Of families, they say. 
Have joined the " Nonconformists " 

And left the Church for aye, 
Because they couldn't relish 

Our ceremonial ways. 
And liked the greater "plainness " 

Of Puritanic days. 

They wouldn't bow at "Jesus " 

Some eight-and-forty times 
In an hour-and-three-quarters 

By the Church's " silver chimes ; " 
And they couldn't sing the Litany, 

Or hum their prayers in " G," 
But said they got disgusted 

With the monotony. 
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Which wasn't much relieved by 

The somewhat livelier way 
In which the "celebration " 

Proceeds — they wouldn't stay ! 
They liked " Communion " Service 
• No better than the rest, 
" Matins " gave them " the dismals," 
But " Mass " they did detest ! 

Now, as our ghostly " Father " 

Intends to make his home 
With us, his congregation, 

And not remove to Rome, 
(Which shows his great discretion, 

For he never then could hope 
To be, within his parish 

As now, a little Pope f) — 

As he means, I say, to stay in 

Our State-appointed Church, 
And not, by turning " Roman," 

To leave us in the lurch : 
Of the merits of his system 

Some idea, perhaps, we'd gain 
By summing up the total 

Results of the campaign. 
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Tis just about eight years since 

The system we received. 
And this ceremonial-Gospel 

Our old beliefs upheaved. 
The *" Catholic revival " 

Then reached us by the aid 
Of the new-appointed cleric 

Who our shepherd then was made. 

The congr^ation numbered. 

When he started first of all. 
About three hundred people, 

Including great and small. 
The crowd on summer evenings 

Was somewhat in excess ; 
In winter, or bad weather, 

We mustered rather less. 

Well, as regards the numbers, 

I think weVe much the same 
As when our mediaevally- 

Disposed instructor came : 
A lot of sober people 

Have left us — some are dead — 
But then we've got of young folks 

A regiment instead. 
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(Tis rather hard when people 

Accustomed long to sit 
Within some well-known building 

The same are forced to quit ; 
But what consideration 

Q^n possibly be shown 
Where services are " choral " 

To folks who can't *' intone " ?) 

Outside the Church the parish 

Of late has grown apace, 
Containing several thousands 

Of a poor and toiling race : 
And though weVe partly scattered 

The old-established flock, 
Yet still the teeming district 

Replenishes our stock. 

And our good and worthy Vicar 

Is working, might and main. 
These promising young people 

As *' Catholics " to train : 
Though, as regards too many, 

I fear (though not depraved), 
One cannot but admit that 

Th^We very ill-behaved ! 
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They giggle and they titter 

In such a silly way. 
And seem as little solemnised 

Almost as at the play ; 
Unless a grand " procession,'* 

Et cetera^ we can show. 
They grumble quite severely. 

And vote it " rather slow i " 

And many now o' Sundays 

To " the other house " repair. 
Where the '* cast " is somewhat stronger 

And the music sweet and rare. 
And which, iot a variety. 

They now and then prefer — 
(I mean the R. C ** mission," 

And not the theatre). 

And though our place-of-worship 

The ** Parish " Church we call. 
We are only a small section 

Of the parish, after all ! 
We seem almost foi^otten 

(I notice with surprise) 
By the bulk of busy Britons 

Our boundaries comprise ! 
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Those busy Nonconformists 

Do mightily increase, 
To ramify and flourish 

They never seem to cease ! 
Four new *' Dissenting " chapels 

They've built, and (worse than all), 
Those " Secular " deceivers 

Have built a " Free-thought Hall " ! 

And the Vicar, quite unable 

To stem the rising tide. 
Says, " The world is very evil, 

But the Church shall still abide ; " 
And the way he fumes and splutters 

At times, with mimic fuss. 
At the sinners (who don't hear him) 

Is rather rough on us ! 



And, lastly, though the principle 

Is excellent, no doubt. 
The " Offertory's " not so good 

As when it first came out. 
And the blessings of*' endowment 

Now strike us, every one, 
For^ if this Church hadtit got it^ 

We couldtit keep it on. 



it 
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CONCLUSION. 

A WORD IN SEASON. 

Perhaps, as IVe adopted 

A rather flippant tone 
In dealing with this subject, 

'Twere better to atone 
For any little levity 

With which you disagree, 
By stating clearly how the point 

In question seems to me. 

We have followed our good leader 

From step to step, and seen 
What a Ritual-revolution 

Has here accomplished been ; 
We have seen his zeal and ardour 

Complete the work begun. 
But fail to see precisely 

The good that has been done. 
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So, compelled to ask, Cui bono f 

I pause for a reply. 
And will gladly hear from you, sirs. 

The wherefore and the why ; 
For if this cumbrous system 

No raison (Vetre can show, 
As it costs much time and trouble. 

We'd better let it go! 

It hasn't brought to virtue 

Or sanctified at all 
TVit pariahs of our parish, 

Who need it more than all : 
The only thing it has done 

Is to make the pious pay 
Their duties of devotion 

In a more elaborate way. 

And, really, 'tis surprising 

How all this mighty buzz 
Should take so little hold upon 

The masses as it does. 
We must for their improvement 

Devise some better plan. 
If, as lately I've been thinking, - 

Our ** Ritual" never can. 
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I feel I'm scarcely able 

This awkward truth to shirk. 
That we've put ourselves in harness 

For a rather foolish work ; 
And this energetic cleric 

And his flock, Vm forced to say. 
Are spending time and trouble 

In a very useless way- 

For, I'm thinking, if the funds, which. 

With excellent intent. 
In this Church-of-a-poor-parish 

For many a year weVe spent 
On needless decorations 

For labour had been paid. 
Of the type they call ^'productive" 

What a change it might have made ! 

IVe been speaking to a n^ghbour 

Who views this " Ritual snare " 
With much more indignation 

Than I can bring to bear : 
(He's addicted to "plain speaking," 

Which often means, I fear. 
The same as speaking plainly 

What isn't nice to hear). 

7 
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He says he'd like to summon 

To a vast and ample hall 
The Ritualistic section 

Of our clergy, one and all ; 
And, if such an opportunity 

Of speaking he could find, 
He'd thus proceed " to give them 

A portion of his mind :" — 

" * Confessors/ * priests,' and * fathers,' 

Whom unpropitious fate 
Has placed in this our island 

Five centuries too late ; 
Pre-reformation spirits 

In modern bodies caged, — 
What is this mighty business 

In which you're all engaged f 

" Can you really think in earnest, 

That this Ritualistic play 
Is the sort oi panacea 

For the evils of the day ? 
Can the hideous festering ulcers 

Society endures 
Be doctored with a nostrum 

So puerile as yours ? 



<t 
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Good sirs ! the world's outgrown it, 

(At least, the thinking sort,) 
And intellect's advances 

Will shortly cut it short ! 
With true contempt and hearty, 

The men whoVe read and thought 
Regard these foolish antics, 

Which into use youVe brought. 



" The thing's so very silly ^ 

'Tis hard to think that men 
Should wish these antique follies 

To introduce again. 
Your postures and contortions, 

And gilded, gaudy toys. 
Strike most of us as almost 

Too puerile for boys ! 



<€ 



And really, sirs, excuse me. 

But with Rome, you may depend, 
In ceremonial grandeur 

'Tis hopeless to contend. 
I much prefer the real thing 

To such as this, I'm sure ; 
Because your imitation 

Is very, very poor I 
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** Your movements at the ' altar ' 

Are stiff, devoid oS grace. 
And, to the trained observer. 

Bad acting on the face. 
Your attitudes resemble 

The awkward camel-prance 
Of people who, at forty 

Or upwards, learn to dance. 

** And your music — ^well, compared with 

Those miracles of art. 
The * masses ' of Beethoven, 

And Hadyn, and Mozart, — 
With the trumpets, harps, and viols 

Which the older Church employs. 
How poor your tame * Gregorians/ 

And your mob of squalling boys I 

** And if that Church, in spite of 

Its lures of sight and sound 
And its grand historic pedigree. 

Is daily losing ground, 
If doomed its mighty influence 

Upon the human race, 
Methinks your pigmy system 

Will hardly take its place I 



A Word in Season. lOf 

** For the world, believe me, needs not 

(Tis very plain to see) 
This rag doll imitation 

Of a waning Popery ! 
Think ! — the profanum vulgus 

At folks are apt to scoflf, 
Who take up a new fashion, 

Just as others leave it off \ 

" Ergo^ you'd better try, for 

A change, a better course \ 
And give your best attention 

To preach and put in force 
The noble, simple precepts 

Of your Founder, sifted free 
From the middle-age corruptions 

Of Christianity. 

*' Be faithful to the nation 

Which credits you, you see. 
With some degree of learning. 

And some gentility. 
Reflect, — you've got * Endowments/ 

And * good society ' 
Admits you, though it shuts its doors 

On Nonconformity, 
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" And therefore 'tis absurd, when 

By vagaries like these, 
Her paid and petted clerics 

Society displease. 
Dorft wonder if the people, 

When their respect youVe lost. 
Inquire if the ' Establishment ' 

Be really worth its cost I 

" But if you really purpose 

To Romanise theflock^ 
As say your bitter critics ^ 

The " Record " and the " RocK 
And if with tliat intention 

Yot^re making, day and night, 
A strong, deliberate effort 

To again obscure the light 

" Of the blessed * Reformation^ 

( Which Englishmen regard 
As the root of modern progress. 

And stoutly mean to guard) : 
To bring back old delusions 

By piecemeal, and, what's worse. 
With the chain of priestly tyranny 

Our liberties to curse, — 
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" Then, by all the saints you worship. 

Full dear your caste shall pay 
For this under-hand betrayal^ 

At nO'Such^disUott day : 
When England s once aware of 

The mischief you're about, 
This apathetic nation 

Will rise and stamp it out / " 



So, now, ril take my leave of 

A subject which of late 
Has kept the public mind in 

An agitated state, 
By stating my impression, 

Which daily grows more strong :- 
That this Ritual-effenrescence 

\s foolish, or it's wrong. 



THE END. 
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run mad, but often there is more in his philosophy than the world may 
dream of. ... . We have read his work with almost equal feelings of 
pleasure, wonderment, and amusement, and this, we think, will be the 
feelings of most of its readers. On the whole, it is a book of remarkable 
novelty and unquestionable genius." — Nonconformist. 

"The adventures of President Milton . . . are told with excellent spirit. 
The vivid imagination of the author, and his serious and quaint narrative 
style, are not the only delightful features of this thoroughly amusing book." 
— Public Opinion. 

AS THE FATES WOULD HAVE IT. By G. 
Beresford Fitzgerald. Crown 8vo., los. 6d. 
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A WOMAN TO BE WON. An Anglo-Indian 
■^^ Sketch. By Athene Brama. 2 vols., 21s. 

" She is a woman, therefore may be wooed ; 
She is a woman, therefore may l)e won." 

— Titus Andronicus, Act ii., Sc. i. 

T> ARBARA'S WARNING. By the Author of " Re- 
-*^ commended to Mercy." 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

T>ETWEEN TWO LOVES. By Robert J. Grif- 
-^^ FITHS, LL.D. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

BORN TO BE A LADY. By Katherine Hen- 
derson. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 

' ' Miss Henderson has written a really interesting story. • , . The heroine, 
Jeanie Monroe, is just what a Jeanie should be — 'bonny,' ' sonsie,' ' douce,' 
and 'eident,' — Shaving a fair and sound mind in a fair and sound body ; 
loving and loyal, true to earthly love, and firm to heavenly faith. The 
novelist's art is exhibited by marrying this gardener's daughter to a man 
of shifting principles, higher in a sense than she in the social scale. . . . 
■^rhe ' locad colouring ' is excellent, and the subordinate characters, Jeanie's 
father especially, capital studies." — AthtncBum, 

T3UILDING UPON SAND. By Elizabeth J. 

-^ Lysaght. Crown 8vo., los. 6d. 

" It is an eminently lady-like story, and pleasantly told We 

can safely recommend 'Building upon Sand.' " — Graphic. 

pHASTE AS ICE, PURE AS SNOW. By Mrs. 
^ M. C. Despard. 3 vols., 31s: 6d. Second Edition. 
"A novel of something more than ordinary promise." — Graphic, 

CRUEL CONSTANCY. By Katharine King, 
Author of 'The Queen of the Regiment.' 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

" It is a very readable novel, and contains much pleasant writing." — Pall 
Mall Gazette, 

" In this story Miss King has made an advance. She has avoided many 
of the faults which are so apparent in ' Lost for Gold,' and she has bestowed 
much pains upon delineation of character and descriptions of Irish life. 
Her book possesses originality." — Morning Post. 

DISINTERRED. From the Boke of a Monk of 
Carden Abbey. By T. ESMONDE. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 
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T^R. MIDDLETON'S DAUGHTER. By the Author 
■^-^ of "A Desperate Character." 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

"PAIR, BUT NOT WISE. By Mrs. Forrest-Grant. 

-■- 2 vols., 2 IS. , 

" ' Fair but not Wise' possesses considerable merit, and is both cleverly 
and powerfully written. If earnest, it is yet amusing and sometimes 
humorous, and the interest is well sustained from the first to the last 
page. " — Cour^ Express. 

"PIRST AND LAST. By F. Vernon- White. 2 vols., 
-^ 21S. 

"PLORENCE; or, Loyal Quand Meme. By Frances 
-*- Armstrong. Crown 8vo., 5s., cloth. Post free. 

" It is impossible not be interested in the story from beginning to end.' 
— Examiner. 

•'A very charming love story, eminently pure and lady-like in tone, 
effective and interesting in plot, and, rarest praise of all, written in excellent 
English." — Civil Service Review, • 

"The book is excellently printed and nicely bound- -in fact it is one 
which authoress, publisher, and reader may alike regard. with mingled 
satisfaction and pleasure." — Nottingham Daily Guardian. 

** ' Florence ' is readable, even interesting in every part." — The Scotsman. 

FAIR IN THE FEARLESS OLD FASHION. 
By Charles Farmlet. 2 vols., 21s. 

■pOLLATON PRIORY. 2 vols., 215. 

• ' ' FoUaton Priory ' is a thoroughly sensational story, written . with 
more art than is usual in compositions of its class ; and avoiding, skilfully, 
a melancholy termination."— Sunday Times. 

GAUNT ABBEY. By Elizabeth J. Lysaght, Author of 
" Building upon Sand," " Nearer and Dearer," etc. 3 vols., 
3 IS. 6d. 

GOLDEN MEMORIES. By Effie Leigh. 2 vols., 
21S. 

'• There is not a dull page in the book." — Morning Post. 

GRAYWORTH : a Story of Country Life. By Carey 
Hazelwood. 3 vols., 31 s. 6d. 

GRANTHAM SECRETS. By Phcebe M. Feilden. 
3 vols. 31s. 6d. 



Samuel Tinsley, 10, Southampton Street, Strand. 



6 Samuel Tinsley's Publicatioiis. 

GREED'S LABOUR LOST. By the Author of 
*' Recommended to Mercy," etc. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

TTER GOOD NAME. By J. Fortrey Bouverie. 
-^ 3 vols., 3 IS. 6d. 

** Who steals my purse steals trash : 'Tis something, nothmg ; 
'Twas mine, 'tis his, and has been slave to thousands ; 
But he that filches from me my good name 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 
Andjnakes me poor indeed." Othello, 

"Abundance of stirring incident . . . and plenty of pathos and fun 
justify it in taking a place among the foremost novels of the day." — Morning 
Post. 

*' Amusing descriptions of hunting scenes." — Athenaum. 

"A clever novel." — Scotsman. 

'* The interest is sustained from first to last." — Irish Times. 

' ' A really interesting novel." — Dublin Evening Mail. 

'* Displays a good deal of cleverness There is real . . . humour 

in some of the scenes. The author has drawn one sweet and womanly 
character, that of the ill-used heroine." — Spectator. 

' ' To an interesting and well-constructed plot we have added vigorous 

writing and sketches of character Altogether, the novel is one that 

will justify the re-appearance of its author in the same character at an early 
da.te.''^Field. 

TTER IDOL. By Maxwell Hood. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 
TTILDA AND 1. By Mrs. Winchcombe Hartley. 

-■--■- 2 vols., 2 IS. 

"An interesting, well-written, and natural story." —Public Opinion. 
' ' For a novel of good tone, lively plot, and singular absence of vulgarity, 
we can honestly commend ' Hilda and I.' " — English Churchman. 

HILLESDEN ON THE MOORS. By Rosa Mac 
KENZIE Kettle, Author of " The Mistress of Langdale 
HalU' 2 vols., 2 IS. 

' • Thoroughly enjoyable, full of pleasant thoughts gracefully expressed, 
and eminently pure in tone." — Public Opinion. 

IN SECRET PLACES. By Robert J. Griffiths, 
LL.D. 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

IS IT FOR EVER ? By Kate Mainwaring. 3 vols., 
31 s. 6d. 

" A work to be recommended A thrillingly sensational novel" — 

Sunday Times. 

TOHN FENN'S WIFE. By Maria Lewis. 
^ Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 
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ATE BYRNE. By S. Howard Taylor. 2 vols., 
21S. 

TT'ITTY'S RIVAL. By Sydney Mostyn, Author of 

-*^ 'The Surgeon's Secret/ etc. 3 vols., 31s. 6cL 

" Essentially dramatic and absorbing We have nothing but 

unqualified praise for 'Kitty's Rival,' which we recommend as a' fresh and 
natural story, full of homely pathos and kindly humour, and written in a 
style which shows the good sense of the author has been cultivated by the 
study of the works of the best of English writers." — Public Opinion, 

LORD CASTLETON'S WARD. By Mrs. B. R. 
Green. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

"There is a great deal of love-making in the book, an element which 
will no doubt favourably recommend it to the notice of young lady 
readers. . . . Being a novel suited to the popular taste, it is hkely to 
become a favourite. . . . Sensationalism is evidently aimed at, and here 
the author has succeeded admirably. . . . Mrs. Green has written a novel 
which will hold the reader entranced from the first page to the last. . . . 
Emphatically a sensational novel of no ordinary merit, with plenty of stir- 
ring incident well and vividly worked out. . . . Florence de Malc^, the- 
heroine and Lord Castleton's ward, is a masterpiece." — Morning Post, 

MARY GRAINGER: A Story. By George Leigh. 
2 vols., 2 IS. 

"A very remarkable, a wholly exceptional book. It is original from 
beginning to end ; it is full of indubitable power ; the characters, if they 
are such as we are not accustomed to meet with in ordinary novels, are 
nevertheless wonderfully real, and the reader is able to recognise the force 
and truth of the author's conceptions. The heroine is such a creation as 
would be looked for in vain in literature outside the pages of Balzac or 
George Sand — a noble but imdeveloped character, of whom, nevertheless, 
we are inclined to believe that many a counterpart is to be found in real 
Ufe.' ' — Scotsman. 

MR. VAUGHAN'S HEIR. By Frank Lee Benedict, 
Author of " Miss Dorothy's Charge," etc. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

NEARER AND DEARER. By Elizabeth J. 
Lysaght, Author of "Building upon Sand.*' 3 vols., 
3 IS. 6d. 

" A capital story. . . very pleasant reading . . . With the excep- 
tion of cfeorge Eliot, there is no other of oiu: lady writers with whom Mrs. 
Lysaght will not favourably compare." — Scotsman, 

NEGLECTED ; a Story of Nursery Education Forty 
Years Ago. By Miss Julia Luard. Crown 8vo., 5s. 
cloth. 
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TVrOT TO BE BROKEN. By W. A. Chandler. 
-^^ Crown 8vo., los. 6d, 

QNLY SEA AND SKY. By Elizabeth Hindley. 

^^ 2 vols., 2 IS. 

« 

"This is a tranquil story, very well told. There are several neat touches 
of character in these two volumes, and a fair amount of humour." — Public 
Opinion. ^ 

"A really good and readable novel — ^we hope only the precursor of others 
from the same pen." — Scotsman. 

" By no means without promise." — Glode, 

"This, on the whole, is a fairly written story. Monsieur Jules is a worthy 
Frenchman whom all readers will admire." — Evening Standard. 

"The author seems to know something of France and Germany." — 
AihencBum. 

" A very readable book. Altogether, ' Only Sea and Sky ' will hold its 
own, as an interesting and well told tale, with the great majority of iis com- 
peers. The tone is unexceptionable." — Western Morning News. 



r^VER THE FURZE. By Rosa M. Kettle, Author 
^-^ of the " Mistress of Langdale Hall," etc. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

XrO FATHERLAND. By Madame Von Oppen. 

-^^ 2 vols., 2 IS. 

PERCY LOCKHART. By F. W. Baxter. 2 vols., 
21S. 

RAVENSDALE. By Robert Thynne, Author of 
" Tom Delany." 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 
" A well-told, natural, and wholesome story." — Standard. 
"No one can deny merit to the writer." — Saturday Review, 

EUPERT REDMOND : A Tale of England, Ireland, 
and America. By Walter Sims Southwell. 3 vols., 
3 IS. 6d. 

CHINGLEBOROUGH SOCIETY. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

SKYWARD AND EARTHWARD : a Tale. By 
Arthur Penrice. i vol., crown 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

^OILT LIVES. By Mrs. Raper. i vol., 78. 6d. 
Samuel Tinsley, 10. Sonthampton Street, Strand. 
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SOME OF OUR GIRLS. By Mrs. Eiloart, Author 
of **The Curate's Discipline," "The Love that Lived,'' "Meg," 
etc., etc. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

gONS OF DIVES. 2 vols., 21s. 

" A well-principled and natural story." — Atkerueurt. 

STRANDED, BUT NOT LOST. By Dorothy 
Bromyard. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

THE ADVENTURES OF MICK CALLIGHIN, M.P. 
a Story of Home Rule ; and THE DE BURGHOS, a 
Romance. By W. R Ancketill. In one Volume, with Illus- 
trations. Price 7s. 6d. 

T'HE BARONETS CROSS. By Mary Meeke, 

-*- Author of " Marion's Path through Shadow to Sunshine." 

2 vols., 2 IS. 

"A novel suited to the palates of eager consumers of ficiioxi," —Sunday 
Times. 

T'HE D'EYNCOURTS OF FAIRLEIGH. By 
-*- Thomas Rowland Skemp. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

"An exceedingly readable novel, full of various and sustained interest. 
.... The interest is well kept up all through.''— Z?tf//j/ Telegraph. 

'pHE HEIR OF REDDESMONT. 3 vols., 318. 6d. 

" Full of interest and life."— ^<rA^. 

npHE INSIDIOUS THIEF: a Tale for Humble 
-■- Folks. By One of Themselves. Crown 8vo., 5s. Second 
Edition. 

'PHE LOVE THAT LIVED. By Mrs. Eiloart, Author 

-*- of " The Curate's Discipline," "J^st a Woman," " Woman's 

Wrong," &c. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

"Three volumes which most people will prefer not to leave till they have 
read the last page of the third volume." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

" One of the most thoroughly wholesome novels we have read for some 
time." "Scotsman. 

THE MAGIC OF LOVE. By Mrs. Forrest- Grant, 
Author of " Fair, but not Wise." 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

"A very amusing novel." — Scotsman, 

"Mrs. Forrest-Grant gives us a really original tale, the plot of which is 
alike well conceived and executed ; and the characters in which* whether 
good or bad, attract or repel- the reader with resistless £Eiscination. ... It 
is a capital tale." — John Bull. 
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HE SECRET OF TWO HOUSES. By Fanny 
Fisher. 2 vols., 21s. 

*' Thoroughly dramatic." — Public Opinion. 
" The story is well to\±" —Sunday Times. 

HE SEDGEBOROUGH WORLD. By A. Fare- 
brother. 2 vols., 2 IS. 

" There is no little novelty and a large fund of amusement in ' The 
Sedgeborough World.' " — Illustrated London News, 

npHE SURGEON'S SECRET. By Sydney Mostyn, 
■*- Author of " Kitty's Rival," etc. Crown 8vo., ips. 6d. 

"A most exciting novel — the best on our list. It may be fairly recom- 
mended as a very ejrtraordinary book." — John Bull. 

' ' A stirring drama, with a number of closely connected scenes, in which 
there are not a few legitimately sensational situations. There are many 
spirited passages."— /'wWiV Opinion. 

THE THORNTONS OF THORNBURY. By Mrs. 
Henry Lowther Chermside. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

THE TRUE STORY OF HUGH NOBLE'S 
FLIGHT. By the Authoress of "What Her Face Said." 
I OS. 6d. 

"A pleasant story, with touches of exquisite pathos, well told by one 
who is master of an excellent and sprightly style." — Standard. 

•'An unpretending, yet very pathetic story. . . . We can congratu- 
late the author on having acMeved a signal success." — Graphic. 

TIMOTHY CRIPPLE; or, ** Life's a Feast." By 
Thomas Auriol Robinson. 2 vols., 21s. 

"This is a most amusing book, and the author deserves great credit for 
the novelty of his design, and the quaint humour with which it is worked 
out." — Public Opinion. 

" For abundance of hiunour, variety of incident, and idiomatic vigour of 
expression, Mr. Robinson deserves, and will no doubt receive, great 
credit." — Civil Service Review. 

rpoO LIGHTLY BROKEN. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

**A very pleasing story ..... veiy prettily told." — Morning Post. 

TOM DELANY. By Robert Thynne, Author of 
" Ravensdale." 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

" A very bright, healthy, simply-told story." — Standard. 

*' All the individuals whom the reader meets at the gold-fields are well- 
drawn, amongst whom not the least interesting is 'Terrible Mac.*" — Hour, 

'• There is not a dull page in the hook." —Scotsman, 
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OWER HALLOWDEANE. 2 vols., 21s. 



'pOXIE : a Tale. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

THWIXT CUP and UP. By Mary Lovett-Cameron. 
-■- 3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

''Displays signs of more than ordinary promise. ... As a whole the 
novel cannot fail to please. Its plot is one that will arrest attention ; and 
its characters, one and all, are full of life and have that nameless charm 
which at once attracts and retains the sympathy of the reader." — Daily 
News, 

TWIXT WIFE AND FATHERLAND. 2 vols., 
21S. 

TWO STRIDES OF DESTINY. By S. Brookes 
BUCKLEE. 3 vols., 3 IS. 6d. 

TTNDER PRESSURE. By T. E. Pemberton. 2 

^ vols., 2 IS. 

TV/" AGES: a Story in Three Books. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

"A work of no commonplace character." — Sunday Times. 

WANDERING FIRES. By Mrs. M. C. Despard, 
Author of " Chaste as Ice," &c. 3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

WEBS OF LOVE. (I. A Lawyer's Device. 
II. Sancta Simplicitas.) By G. E. H. i vol., Crown 
8vo., I OS. 6d. 

WEIMAR'S TRUST. By Mrs. Edward Christian. 
3 vols., 31s. 6d. 

' ' A novel which deserves to be read, and which, once begun, will not 
be readily laid aside till the end." — Scotsman, 

WILL SHE BEAR IT? A Tale of the Weald. 
3 vols., 31S. 6d. 

' ' This is a clever story, easily and naturally told, and the reader's 
'interest sustained throughout. ... A pleasant, readable book, such as 
we can heartily recommend as hkely to do good service in the dull and 
foggy days before us." — Spectator. 

' ' Written with simplicity, good feeling, and good sense, and marked 
throughout by a high moral tone, which is all the more powerful from 
never being obtrusive. . . . The interest is kept up with increasing 
power to the last." — Standard. 
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latest novel. He estimates that the profits on that sale — the book being 
published at a dollar — must amoimt to ;f 25,000. Mr. Reade, of course, 
has a name, and we can conceive that his faults and blemishes may 
positively recommend themselves to American taste. But Mr. Tinsley 
remarks that if a publisher could sell 70,000 copies in any case, there 
would still be ;f 5,000 of clear gain ; and even if the new system had a 
much more moderate success than that, all parties would still profit 
amazingly. For Mr. Tinsley calculates the profits of a sale of 2,000 
copies ot a three volume edition at ^^1,000; and we should fancy the 
experience of most authors would lead them to believe he overstates it. 
It will be seen that at all events the new speculation promises bril- 
liantly, and reason and common-sense conspire to tell us that the 
reward must come to him who has patience to wait. Pa/mam qui 
meruit ferat, and may he have his share of the profits too. Meanwhile, 
here we have the first volume of Mr. Tinsley' s new series in most l^ble 
type, in portable form, and with a sufficiently attractive exterior. The 
price is four shillings, and, the customary trade deduction being made 
to circulating libraries, it leaves them without excuse should they deny it 
to the order of their customers. 

The story is interesting and very pleasantly written, and for the sake 
of both author and publisher we cordially wish.it the reception it deserves. 



Vol, II. 

PUTTYPUrS PROTEGEE; or, Road, Rail, and 
River. A Story in Three Books. By Henry George 
Churchill. Crown 8vo., (uniform with "The Mistress of 
Langdale Hall")> with 14 illustrations . by Wallis Mackay. 
Post free, 4s. Second edition. 

"It is a lengthened and diversified farce, full of screaming fun and 
comic delineation — a reflection of Dickens, Mrs. Malaprop, and Mr; 
Boudcault, and dealing with various descriptions of social life. We have 
read and laughed, pooh-poohed, and read again, ashamed of our interest, 
but our interest has been too strong for our shame. Readers may do 
worse than siurender themselves to its melo-dramatic enjojrment. From 
title-page to colophon, only Dominie Sampson's epithet can describe it — it 
is ' prodigious. ' " — British Quarterly Review. 

" It is impossible to read ' Puttyput's Prot^g^ ' without being reminded 
at every turn of the contemporary stage, and the impression it leaves on 
the mind is very similar to that produced by witnessing a whole evening's 
entertainment at one of our popular theatres. "—Echo. 
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TpHE RITUALIST'S PROGRESS. A Sketch of the 
-■- Reforms and Ministrations of the Rev. Septimus Alban, 
Member of the E.C.U., Vicar of S. Alicia, Sloperton. By 
A. B. WiLDERED^ Parishioner. Fcp. 8vo. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

MISTRESSES AND MAIDS. By Hubert Curtis, 
Author of " Helen," etc. Price id. 

EPITAPHI AN A ; or, the Curiosities of Churchyard 
Literature: beinga Miscellaneous Collection of Epitaphs, 
with an INTRODUCTION. By W. Fairley. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, price 5s. Post free. 

• • Entertaining. "—-Pa// Matl Gazette. 
"A capital collection." — Couri Circular 

• • A very readable volume. * — Daily Review. 
"A most interesting book." — Leeds Mercufy. 
" Interesting and amusing." Nonconformist, 
"Particularly entertaining." — Public Opinion. 

'• A curious and entertaining volume." — Oxford Chronicle. 
"A very interesting collection." — Civil Service Gazette. 

HARRY'S BIG BOOTS : a Fairy Tale, for " Smalle 
Folke." By.S. E. Gay. With 8 Full-page Illustrations 
and a Vignette by the author, drawn on wood by Percival 
Skelton. Crown 8vo., handsomely bound in cloth, price 5s. 

•• Some capital fun will be found in ' Harr/s Big Boots.' . . . The illustra- 
tions are excellent, and so is the story." — Pall Mall Gazette. 

Tt/rOVING EARS. By the Ven. Archdeacon Weakhead, 
•^'-^ Rector of Newtown, Kent, i vol., crown 8vo., 5s. 

A TRUE FLEMISH STORY. By the Author of 
-^^ "The Eve of St Nicholas." In wrapper, is. 

T'HE physiology of the SECTS. Crown 
-*- 8vo., price 5s. 

ANOTHER WORLD ; or. Fragments from the Star 
City of Montalluyah. By HERMES. Third Edition, re- 
vised, with additions. Post 8vo., price 12s. 

THE FALL OF MAN : An Answer to Mr. Darwin's 
" Descent of Man ; " being a Complete Refutation, by 
common-sense arguments, of the Theory of Natural Selection. 
IS., sewed. 
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POETRY, ETC. 

THE DEATH OF iEGEUS, and other Poems. By 
W. H. A. Emra. Fcp. 8vo., 5s. 

HELEN, and other Poems. By Hubert Curtis, 
Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

MISPLACED LOVE. A Tale of Love, Sin, Sorrow, 
and Remorse, i vol., crown 8vo., 5s. 

THE SOUL SPEAKS, and other Poems. By Francis 
H. H EMERY. In wrapper, is. 

SUMMER SHADE AND WINTER SUNSHINE: 
Poems. By Rosa Mackenzie Kettle, Author of" The 
Mistress of Langdale Hall." New Edition. 2s. 6d., cloth. 

THE WITCH of NEMI, and other Poems. By 
Edward Brennan. Crown 8vo., los. 6d. 

MARY DESMOND, AND OTHER POEMS. By 
Nicholas J. Gannon. Fcp. 8vo., 4s., cloth. Second 
Edition. 

THE GOLDEN PATH: a Poem. By Isabella 
Stuart. 6d., sewed. 

HTHE REDBREAST OF CANTERBURY CATHE- 
■*- DRAL : Lines from the Latin of Peter du Moulin, some- 
time a Prebendary of Canterbury. Translated by the Rev. 
F. B. Wells, M.A., Rector of Woodchurch. Handsomely 
bound, price is. 

nPHETICHBORNE AND ORTON AUTOGRAPHS; 
-^ comprising Autograph Letters of Roger Tichbome, 
Arthur Orton (to Mary Ann Loder), and the Defendant (early 
letters to Lady Tichbome, &c.), in facsimile. In wrapper, 
price 6d. 

BALAK AND BALAAM IN EUROPEAN COS- 
TUME. By the Rev. James Kean, M.A., Assistant to 
the Incumbent of Markinch, Fife. 6d., sewed. 

ANOTHER ROW AT DAME EUROPA'S SCHOOL. 
Showing how John's Cook made an Irish Stew, and 
what came of it. 6d., sewed. 

I * 

Samuel Tinsley, 10, Southampton Street, Strand. 



16 Samuel Tinsley's' Publications. 

NOTICE.— A new work by the Hon. Grantley F. Berkeley. 

FACT AGAINST FICTION. The Habits and 
Treatment of Animals Practically Considered. Hydro- 
phobia and Distemper. With some remarks on Darwin. By 
the Hon. Grantley F. Berkeley. 2 vols., 8vo., 30s. 

'• Itis refreshing to meet with a book like Mr. Berkeley's, written not only 

by a sportsman, but by a sportsman of the old school Taking his 

volumes all in all, they are an agreeable and useful contribution to a subject 
which he has studied with all his heart and soul through a long and active 
lifetime."—/'^// Mall Gazette. 

•' Mr. Berkeley has lived with animals all his life, and has a happy knack 
of making friends with them. Nor can we wonder at it when we see how 
keenly he loves them, how thoroughly he has come to understand their 
natures, and how closely he studies their individual characters and humours 

their Httle weaknesses Mr. Berkeley's hints on breeding and hunting 

hounds, on rearing and preserving game, are well worth reading ; but natu- 
rsdly it is not easy to do them justice in a brief notice. In his talk about 
hounds, what strikes us is the close attention he has evidently paid to their 

habits, which makes his advice the more valuable But we may have 

said enough to show that the book is profitable as well as amusing." — 
Saturday Review. 

" A book on field sports and the best means of enjoying them is sometimes 
as repulsive and dry reading as a work on geometry. Mr. Berkeley here 
gives an autobiography as much as a handbook of sports, and intersperses 
the details of hunting, riding to hounds, and other rural pastimes, with so 
much light and interesting matter that he has provided a consohdated fund 

of enjoyment for all who take an interest in any branch of rural life 

It is certainly impossible to rise from any examination, long or short, of the 
author's lucubrations without becoming a better sportsman and a more 
experienced lover of the art than when the book was first opened." — Morning 
Post. 

MALTA SIXTY YEARS AGO. With a Concise 
History of the Order of St. John of Jerusalem, the 
Crusades, and Knights Templars. By Col. Claudius Shaw. 
Price 7s. 6d. 



NOTICE. 

UNTRODDEN SPAIN, and her Black Country. 
Being Sketches of the Life and Character of the Spaniard of the 
Interior. By ** Verdad." In 2 vols., 8vo., price 30s. 



H' 



OW I SPENT MY TWO YEARS^ LEAVE ; or, My 
Impressions of the Mother Country, the Continent of 
Europe, the United States of America, and Canada. By an 
Indian Officer. In one vol. 8vo. Handsomely bound. Price 
15s. 

Samuel Tinsley, 10, Southampton Streets Strand 



